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confinements; nine separate maintenances, and two divorces. Nay, I have more than once traced her causing a tete-a-tite in the Town and Country Magazine, when the parties, perhaps, had never seen each other's face before in the course of their lives.
Lady Sneer. She certainly has talents, but her manner is gross.
Snake. Tis very true. - She generally designs well, has a free tongue and a bold invention; but her colouring is too dark, and her outlines often extravagant. She wants that delicacy of tint, and mellowness of sneer, which distinguish your ladyship's scandal.
Lady Sneer. You are partial, Snake.
Snake. Not in the least - everybody allows that Lady Sneer-well can do more with a word or look, than many can with the most laboured detail, even when they happen to have a little truth on their side to support it.
Lady Sneer. Yes, my dear Snake; and I am no hypocrite to deny the satisfaction I reap from the success of myi efforts. Wounded myself, in the early part of my life, by the envenomed tongue of slander, I confess I have since known no pleasure equal to the reducing others to the level of my own injured reputation.
Snake. Nothing can be more natural. But, Lady Sneer-well, there is one affair in which you have lately employed me, wherein, I confess, I am at a loss to guess your motives.
Lady Sneer. I conceive you mean with respect to my neighbour, Sir Peter Teazle, and his family?
Snake. I do. Here are two young men, to whom Sir Peter has acted as a kind of guardian since their father's death; the eldest possessing the most amiable character, and universally well spoken of; the youngest, the most dissipated and extravagant young fellow in the kingdom, without friends or character: the former an avowed admirer of your ladyship's, and apparently your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, Sir Peter's ward, and confessedly beloved by her. Now,